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fear crossed her aged face,

L0ST ¥ THE WHRL
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BY NELEN ¥. CLARK,
SRV

‘Well, did ye make out to-day?
asked farmer Wallace, gruffly, of his
daughter Lizzie. as he drew his chair
up to the supper table.

The girl's eyes were red with weep-
ing, and she choked back s sob ss slie
answered,

‘No, sir, Johnson's is full. They've
no room for new hands. 1 went over
to Hackstown to the miils, but Law-
rence says they've promised ever so
many hands ahead to take them on
when the fall work commences,
but they are lsying off the girls now.
I went down to Mrs. Jennings' board.-
inghouse, too, to see if she would give
me & place to wait on the table, but
she's got all her girls for this sea
son.

The man's dark eyebrows contracted
in & dark frown.

‘J—I—thought, maybe, father, it
you could just give me one more term
st school I comud pass the examin-
ation and get & place to teach,I know,’
she added, hastily, seeing her father's
angry look, ‘that there’s no vacaucy
round here, bnt you know cousin
Martha wrote that they had no teach-
er down where see is in West Virgin-
ia, and she was sure 1 could get the

school there if [ could only pass the
examination, 1 could board with her,
you know.’

‘I don't care where you bosrd, and
T'll not give you another term's
schooling. 1've taken care of ye for
saventeen years, and I'll not take care
of ye any longer. Your big enongh
now to earn yer own furbelows. I've
got enough young ones to work fer
withoyt workin' fer ‘em when they
git to be seventeen years old.’'

‘But, father, what canI do? I've
been to every place I know of around
hereand I can’t find work of any
kind.'

‘Then go where there is work.
Shanksvil ain’t the only place in the
world.’

‘Do you want me to go away from
home?* asked the girl with whitening
lips.

‘I dou't care where you go, &’long's
za gitout o’ here' exclaimed the man,

rutally.

T'll o, father,” eaid the girl, in a
strange, hard tone that they had never
heard from her before, and rising
from the table she went up stairs to
her room.

It was only a low attic room, shared
with her by an older sister. As she
looked about her a dumb agony
showed 1itsell in her face, for it wag
home to her, the home where she' was
born, and where the seventeen years
of her uneventful life had been spent.
She gat down by the low window, and
looked ou! through the unpainted wood
en shutters to the garden below,where
she and her sister had planted beds
of bright blooming flowers, trying to
make the rough farm yard look home
like. But every familiar sight seemed
to sting her to-night, and with s suf.
fering too deep for tears, she covered
her burning eyes with her hands.

When night ca.ne and her sister
came up to bed, to please her she un-
dressed and lay down beside her. The
elder girl put an arm abont her sister
and sobbed,

‘Oh, Lizzie, it seems like I ought to
be the one to go, not you, for I'm well
nigh onto twenty now.'

‘Never mind, Em, you've always
been such a help to mother that he’ll
be sure to let you stay. I'm mot
strong enough to do the washings and
such work, and never was. 1 counld
teach, if he would only let me do that,
but he won't. Don' fret, Em, help
mother all you can. I'll get along
some way. Father never did care
much for me, anyway, there’s no use
denying it, but he don't mind you, He
won't send you away.’

‘I don't want to go, Lizzie; it seems
as if ‘twould almost break my heart,
and mother just does mothing but
groan all the time.’

The long hours dragged slowly on,
but no sleep came to either that night,
and they rose at early dawn with
weary, pallid faces.

Lazzie quietly folded her few ar.
ticles of dress and packed them in a
small valise, and with hat and sscque
went down stairs just as the family
were rising from breakfast,

‘Good-bye, father,” she said, holding
out her hand to him as he turned to
leave the room.

‘Good-by," he answered harshly,
without taking her hand or even look-
ing toward her,

‘Eat some breakfast, Lizze,’ said her
mother, whose tear stained face, in
which the lines of care seemed deeper
than ever this morning, showed that
the father’s attitude was not hers. ‘I’ve
made you eome of those biscuits you
like 8o well' The girl sal down to
the deserted table and tried hard to
eat, to please the mother who had all

her life been her best friend, and to|h

drink the coffee her sister had kept
warm for her.

And then she took each little won-
dering brother and sister in her arms
and kissed them good-by, and finally
turned to her mother.

‘Where are you goin', Liz, where
are you goin'?’ Her mother half tot-
tered and then caught hold of the
back of a chair for support.

“To the city. I think that's where
father meant I should go.’ '

Don't go there, Liz’ A look of

‘I can't get work any where else,
mother. 1 must go there.’
‘Oh! It seems a8 if I'm never to see

—

|ya again,’ cried the poor woman with

a gesture of despair and griel.
For a moment the girl's fortitude

threatened to give way, and she could
make no answer.

Her elder sister was sobbing, and
even the little childien wers crying,
though they could not understand
what it all meant.

‘Good bye!' said the girl, at last, and
put her face against her motber's for
the last time. Her sister went down
the path with her to the gate.
| 'Be sure and write, Lizzie. Remem-
| ber some of us love ye anyway,’ she
eaid, as she embraced her slosely.
‘Tell mother, Em, that if [ don’t
see her again here, I'll come up to
Heaven to meet her, where 1 know
she'llgo. Tell her I'll come sure,
and tell-her I've got my Bible with
me.'

And then they parted, and Lizzie
Wallace went down the dusty road,un
der the leafy boughsof the trees in
the lane, along the grassy river bank,
and just before noon entered the
streets of the nearest village and made
her way to the depot.

The east bound train rumbled in,
snorting and pufling, and the young
girl mounted the platform and was
soon being rapidiy borne to the city,

‘What do you wauol?' asked a snip-
pish veice aoross the desk.

‘I'm looking for work, sir.’

‘We don't want any new hands.'

‘I can soon learn,’ said the girl, 1m-
ploringly.

‘Don’t want you; I've got enough
hands now.’

Slowly she made her way down the
dark stairway to the street, She had
been in the city three months, and
had taken a cheap lodging in & poor
but decent neighborbood, and from
there had gone out to look for work.
AL first she applied to stores and fac-
tories in vain, until her few dollars
were quite spent, and then, at last, she
succeeded in getting employment for
s few weeks at making artificial flow-
ers, her slender, dextrous fingers being
wonderfully expert in that line; but
then the dull times came on, and she,
witha hnndred others, was laid off.
Then she applied to an agency for a
situation a8 a domestic, but after hav-
ing paid her fee they had no further
use for her. When she went to the
office, women looking for servants
passed over the slight, frail girl, seek-
ing for come one of more muscular
outlines, Then, too, her lack of refor-
ences were against her, for she knew
no one in the eity, and now she had
beeu out of work many weeks, and her
money was gone, Her clothing had
been pawned (o pay for the furnished
room in which she lodged, and she
had nothing left but the scanty ap-
perel she wore. All day long she had
gone from place to place, begeing for
work, and everywhere had met with
the old excuse, ‘Too many hands al-
ready.'

Towards evening she came opposite
the old fower-making establishment
where she bad first been employed,

‘[t seems useless,’ she whispered to
herself, ‘but I'll go in anyway and see
if Mr. O'Rell don’t want me. He
might have an order that needed to be
hurried through. Even one day's
work will bring me money for food.'

O’Rell was in his office and looked
at the haggard face before him with a
sinigter gleam in his evil eyes.

‘No, Miss Wallace, we've no exira
orders in at present. Of course you
can take you chances with the other
girls in the fall, but we always give
the preference to the ones that have
been here longest. I thibhk you had
pelter look for something else to do.

Alook of despair settled on the
girl's face, and she brushed bitter
tears fiom her streaming eyes =2s she
made her way to the street.

Near by was a bakery, and in the
window a tempting display of breads
and pastry was arranged, She was
very hongry. It wes many hours
since she had tasted food, and she
stopped involuntarily aad looked
through the glass. It was closing time,
and the workmen poured out of the
shop she had just left, and weut hur-
rying past her down the street. But
she paid no heed to them; for weary,
foot-sore, exhausted and starving, her
thoughts were far away on alow, un-
painted farm-house with the wooded
hill-side back of it, and as she thought
of the well filled table they were aven
then spreading for the evening meal,
& great cry rose up in her heart, ‘Oh,
father, there was enough and to spare
there, and I am starving here!'

Some one touched her on the arm,
and turning hurriedly she saw O'Rell
standing beside her,

‘0Oh, Miss Wallace,' said he careless-
ly, ‘I'm just going over to Li——m
House for dinner, Won’t you come
with me?'

The girl looked at him 1n amaze-
ment, but no suspicion as to hismotive
crossed her mind, and afier & mo-
ment's hesitation she accepted the of-
for almost awkwardly, and went with
im,

She was terrible hungry, and the
food seemed like nectar to her, and
she had no thought of danger. The
evil look in the rich man's eyes she
did not perceive, but when he set be-
fore her & glasa of shimmering wine
she shrank back afrighted,
{I—I--don’t drink wine, sir; please
don't ask me to take it
‘Don't drink wine? Tea then, T sup-
pose. Waiter, just bring this lady a
cupoftes’ And to the grinning
waiter behind her he gave a well un-
derstood signal.

Half fearfully she drank the tes, for
her employer's eyes were upon her,

and a sanse of her obligation to him

made her dread to displease him.

But she had scarce put the cup
down when & sudden dizziness smole
her, avd when she rose to leave the
place the room seemed to .reel about
ber, and staggering forward she fell
beavily against the chairs. The mock.
ing waiters, in obedience to the fash-
ionable dressed man, put her in s
carriage, and he got in with her and
shut the door, while the coachman
rolled away on his dastardly errand to
snother part of the city.

The summer months passed quickly
by, and fall came on with its brilliant
foliage garnishing forest and bhillside,
till the winter snow put their glory.
and dressed the striped boughs and
naked trunks with her white feathery
robes. For long weeks she spread
over the city a costing of ice, and
breathed her frosty breath npon it, till
the fair spring broke from the wintery
bondage and clothed the earth with
verdure again.

It was on one of the early nights of
spring when Annie Liane walked quiet-
ly homeward from the little church
which she attended. She was only s
working girl,and lived, as dohundreds
of others, in & tiny furnished room.
But she was a pure, swest girl, with s
face shining with the Christ-love, and
eyes mirroring the noble, loysl soul
behind them.

Her way lay, for a block, along &
Uangerous street, lined on either side
by brilliantly hghted, gaudy houses,

She involuntariiy quickened her
pace here, and hurried past with beat-
ing heart. Suddenly, just before her,
a great door was thrown open, letting
a blaze of light shine out across the
pavement, while a man’s figure stood
there in a momentary struggle, and
then with a dull thud & woman's body
was flung violently down from step Lo
sten to the ground, and the heavy
doors closed rentlessly behind it.

The young girl bent over the pos-
trate form at her feet, and raised to
her knee a face a8 young as her own,
but thin and wasted with fever, and
lined with the awful marks of misery
and degradation.

‘Mother—mother ——

the pale lips, brokenly.

‘Have you no where to go?' asked
pittying Annie Lane,

The girl opened her eyes wearily.

‘Ithought it was mother; but I'll
never ses her again. No, I'venowhere
to go. But'—she spoke with difficul-
ty—'it don't matter—I1'll—soon—die
—anyway.'

The sudden tears of sympathy rolled
down the other's cheeks.

‘Do you think you could walk a
little way, just two blocks further on?’

Ja=1--don’t know, 1'm so tired to-
night '

Anna helped her to staggar to her
feet and then, half carrying her,
moved slowly toward her own little
home. It seemed a slong walk, and
many times the sick girl stopped to
rest, but they reached the room st last,
and Anna laid her upon her own white
bed and bathed her feverish brow,

All night the sick girl tossed to and
fromn wild delirium, taiking some-
times of a far off country home, and
calling mother and sisters and brothers
to come to her, and then in her rav-
ings hurled bitter invectives at the man
who had ruined her. But before the
morning light had dawned, the restless
head ceased its rolling, and conscious-
ness came back to the dying girl, and
she looked up at the sweet young face
bending over her,

‘1 was a8 pure and as good as you
are once.’ she said, ‘and I had no
thought that I would ever be an out-
cast, black from sin, Oh, God! Idid
not know there wassuch misery in the
world, Tell me,” she muttered hoarse-
ly, ‘must I forgive him to go to heav-
en? I promised mother that I'd meet
her there. Is it too late now? she
cried out, piteously.

‘The blood of Jesus Christ cleanseth
us from all sin,’ answered the other,
earnestly,

‘But can it cleanse away such a sin
as mine? I never meant to do it--God
knows I didn't.’

‘He can save to cthe uttermost.
‘Though you sins be as scarlet, they
shall be as white as snow,’ ? answered
Anna.

‘Listen! Let me tell you the story,
and then tell me if He can forgive,
for, oh,I want to ses my mother again,
and I promised—] promised sure I
should meet her in Heaven,’

She waited s moment to gather
strength, and then went on:

‘My name is Lizzie Wallace. 1
came to the citya year ago to get
work. But I walked and walked day
after day and could find nothing to do.
At last my money was gone, and I was
hungry--oh; so hungry—snd a man
came along, a manthat I knew, and he
asked me to go and eat dinner with
him. I did not know what that in-
vitation meant. I thought he was
sorry for me because I could not get
work. But when we were eating he
drugged me, and I fell over and knew
nothing more for hours afterwards,
when I woke to find mysell an out-
cast—a lost woman. Oh, God! I did
not know there were such fiends in the
world. And because he was afraid I
would tell the police and pat him in
prison for it, he kept me there, locked
in a room for days and weeks and
months, till I was ranftic with despair
snd shame. And Jthen I fell sickand
became so weak and helpless that they
refused to have methere any longer,
and to-night he brought me down in
his drunkenness and flung me into the
street, ;
‘But I'm glad he did. I'd rather
lie ous there on the stones of the

murmured

street than ingide those walls. .I'm
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glad that God has appointed some
other place for me to dia than at the
gates of bell. Ok! 1 did not mean to

there! Do you think that he will
orgive me?’

‘Yes, yes, dear sister. The sin is not
yours, and our kind Heavenly Fatber,
who is a righteous judge, will not hold
it against you.’

‘It was only one of many girls,
Lizzie continued fsithfully. ‘Some
went down through love of dress
some were driven to it by starvation,
and many, many more were deceived
and lured on to destruction as I was,
not knowing where they went.  Ah!
There are a thousand pitfalls on every
side for the woman who stands alone
Other people don't see them. Ounly
we who talk that way can feel and un-
derstand them. God help the werking
girls!’

Their tears flowed together, for
both knew and understood of what
she spoke.

The sun had just thrown a faint
ray across the gray eastern sky when
the sick girl spoke agamn, while her
breath grew perceptible shorter.

I'm going—to die—very—soon,
Write to mother snd Emma—tell
them—I never meant—to do it—but
Jesus—will wash—the sin—away,
You ssid—He—would 40 it—and I'm
sure—He 'will—for [ promised—
mother sure—that 1'd- -meet her—
there.’

A soft halo of golden light feli
over the vity from the [ast rising sun,
when she turned once more and whis-
pered:

‘I—hear—-Jesus—calling-—-me- -s0 |
—know—He's--forgiven——"  The
sentence was never finished, for a
smile of infinite piece came over the
thin face, and she went home to be
with the Liord who had redeemed her;
and when the sun rosain his glory and
shone in through the parted curtaing
it fell upon the dead face of one of
those sad ones who are lost in  the
whirl.

The Pulpit and the Stage.

Rev, F. M. Bhrout, pastor United
Brethren Church, Biue Mound, Kan,,
says: “I feel it my duty to tell what
wonders Dr, King's New Discovery hasa
done for me. My lungs were badly dle-
eased, and my parishioners thought I
could live only a few weeks. I took five
bottles of Dr. King's New Discove
and am sound and well, gaining 26 1bs,
in weight.”

Arthur Love, Manager Love's Funny
Folks Combination, writes: *After a
thorough trial and convincing evidence
Iam confident Dr. King's New Discov-~
ery for consumption, beats ’em all, and
cures when everything else fails, The
greatest kindness [ can do my many
thousand friends is to urge them to try
it. Free trial bottles at D. J. Humph-
rc;\rc:g drug store. Regular sizes 50¢. and

AN :
ONE ENJOYS
Both the method and results when
Syrup of Figs is taken; it is pleasant
and refreshing to the taste, and acts
Ea_uﬂy yet promptly on the Kidneys,
iver and Bowels, cleanses the sys-
tem effectually, dispels colds, head-
aches and fevers and cures habitual
constipation. Byrup of Figs is the
only remedy of its kind ever pro-
duced, pleasing to the taste and ac-
ceptable to the stomach, prompt in
its action and truly heneficial m its
effects, prepared only from the most
healthy and agreeable subetances, its
many exccllent qualities commend it
to all and have made it the most

popular remedy known.

yrup of Tigs is for sale in b60c
and §1 bottles by «ll leading drug-
gists, Any reliable druggist who
may not have it on hand will pro-
cure it promptly for any one who
wishes to try it. Do not accept any
substitute,

CALIFORNIA FIE SYRUP CO.

8AN FRANCISCO, CAL,

LOUIVILLE, KY. NEW YORK, N.V.

e "No more

"""’"-:5‘3"3': mm uncomfortably tight,
THE “COLCHESTER” RUBBER (0,

all shoes with of heel lined with
rubber. to the
e o and prevents the

Call for the “Colchester **
““ADHESIVE COUNTERS.”

The amount of water the sun raises
from the earth is estimated at the enor-

mtgnn weight of 87,000,000 tons & min-
ute.

ATTORNEYS.
R. W. CAHILL,

Attorney at Law,
WAPOLEON, OHIO,

FYIOE over Bradiey's l‘lﬂ‘“ﬂlb
“Ttrmnluu Hum on 11
JAS. P. RAGAN,

Attorney at Law,
NAPOLEON, OHIO.

Au.m prompty attended 10,
Jani0-89,

MARTIN KNUPP,

Attorney at Law,,
NAPOLEON, OHI10,
UIHC:I in No. %, Vocke's Block,Becond Floor

J. M. HAAG,

ATTORNEY-AT-LAw,
NAPOLEON, - - OHIO.

O0OMS No.5 & 8, Vocke Block. Willpraciios in
Northwestern Courts and United States Oourts.
Business will receive prompt sttention, jan 10-89

Jusniw H. TyLEs. Juraw H.Trien

TYLER & TYLER,

ATTORNEYS AT LAW,
TILER BLOCK, NAPOLEON,O,
Money to Loan In sums of $500 and
Upwards.

JOHN DIEMER,

Napoleon Meat Market,

K
'mlm:::c:ug!’ on bandibe cholceri Peet, Pork

Ams snd Bboulders, Sajt

Corned Beef, ‘t Furmers havin  eat hh;'
A £ st catile

sheep, hidesand pelts for sale ahould give hi s

8bop, Diemer’s Block, Perry Btreot,
E. F{ SHUMAKER,

Practical Well Driver!

1L drive tubular wel) from
W| in. casing, upon !he'moﬂ bk 14
terms. Orders may be left at this office, or
at my residence 5 miles wesl of Napoleon, O
or I may be addressed through the Nlpofeo;

postoffios, box 6086,
E.F. BEUMAKER,
WM. TIETJEN )

(8uecessor to Henry Holterman.)

FUNERAL DIRECTOR
UNDERTAKER.

Lady Auendants ir Desired
Embalming u Bpeclalty, Room in Tyler Block,
8t., Napoleon, 0,

J. V. CUFF,

ATTORNEY AT LAw,
NAPOLEON,OHIO.
Will practicein Btate and United States Courts

TO LOAN—
8% Money on good Farms..w

JUSTICES.

PHILIP C. SCHWAB,
JUSTICE of the PEACE

LEABANT Township, Henry Couniy, Ohlo.
Now Bavaria Post office.

JOSEPH WEIBLE,

Notary Public and Insur-
ance Agent.

FLORIDA,HENRY COUNTY,0H10.

Dl!DB.HomnndCoulmudnn. Agent
forthe old and reliable Phoenix Inn. Q0. 0f
Hartford,and also agent forthe People's Mutoal
Benefit Associstion, of Westerville, Ohlo, 41
busineas promptly attended to.

H. A. MEYERHOLTZ,

Justice of" the Peace,
NAPOLEON, OHIO,
Orb‘las Perry Btreet, opposite Court House.
i

PHYBICIA;G .
J. BLOOMFIELD,

Y | Physician and Surgeon.

NAPOLEON, - OHIO.

DR.J. 8. HALY

Physician and Surgeon,
NAPOLEON, - OHIO,

ILL attend to calls in Lown and country. Of.
fce over Flak & Co's grocerystore,

DR. A. E. MAERKER,
PHYSCIAN AND SURGEON,
NAPOLECN, - OHIO.

FFICE over Lelsta Drog Store, Perry street,
All calls promptly sttended, day ornight.

MISCELLANEOUS.
Dr. GEO. R. TEEPLE,

HONORARY GRADUATE OF THE
Ontario Veterinary College, Toronto,
Canada,

REATS all diseases of horees and cattle. Of-
fios o Saur & Baleley's drug store.

PHILIP WEBB,

Fashionable Barber and Hair
Dresser,

O‘PPOSI‘I‘I‘. Bitzer block, Perry 8t., Napoleon,0.
Patronagesolicited and good work :nmh«!‘ %

GEO. W. VALENTINE.

Fashionable Barber and Hair
Dresser,
NAPOLEON, - @HI10.

OOM West alde of Perry Street three doors
Bouth of Fisk & Co's grocery.

CEO. F. CURDES,

Confectioner and Baker,

eeps conatantly on band freah bakery snd
fine confectionery. Ice ercam, by the dlah or
quantity.

Bakery East of Engine Houese,

AUCTIONEER.

U.O0. BONER

AVING becn ted by the Courtof Com-
mon Pleas of ry oounty as Anctionesr of

the oou.uly,] ”“t:?n the pnm;tp o‘f‘ the public,
win BRiea wn or con ﬂmm
umagd umhﬂlouu 8:: i

aranteed.
BONER, Co.Auctioneer,

NOTICE

TEACHERS

Tha Board of Bchool Examiners of Heary sount
Jbfo, will bold weetings for the examination of sp
plicants for teacher's certificates na follows:

In Basement of Court House in No
poleon, Ohlo, on the 1st and 8d Batur
days in March and the 1st and 84 Sat
urdays in April and May, the ist Bat
arday in June, July and August, the
ist and 84 Baturdays in Septemrber
and the 1st and 84 Saturdays in Ooto
ber, the 1st and 84 Saturdays in No
vember, and the ist Saturdays in De
cember, January and February.

Hvidence of good moral character will be required
of all candidates. That evidencs 1o be s personal

knowledge of ths Examiners conceming the applh
eant, or oertlficalss of good moral charssler from
womme rellable soures.

A, H, )
MRS, sun%sm }lnﬂ-l
PHILIP 0, BURWAB.

Peb39.78,

C.F. BEARD,
Foundry andMachineWorks

—Massufacturer ofand Dealerio—
Steam Engines, Shafting,
Pulleys and Boxing,

nmlﬂwd-,lnnrlsszzalrt;lflnn. Job work s
NAPOLEON, OHIO.

Dr. J. W. TALBOTT,

DEINTIST.

Mosover Kehler's grocer

Y #tore. Painless
traction of

wnrunudludt;:i?ﬁh{n:l.o ST e Al

Joseph Shaff

Theoldrollable st tho old sta
Py, .mdn:lf withihelargest

HAND - MADE WAGONS,

SMngtlguna, Buggles and Carrl

]
:::.;;nrotfmalo the people of :';1‘:!::{:1“
of the bent nelected stock nn“:ﬂc or work<
todo all kinds of repalring and bunul?ngrl::?' ?}

you wanta good, wagon, bug or
sndsco me. If yon wantan ¥ igd nr::ml.r%;' t;lnonﬁ:

callonme. If you want
ascalland trlllnnlnunl::ltl'?::‘l.l‘o:. Wigivame

C. H. GIDLEY,

—~GENERATL—

Insurance Agent,

would reepectfully inform m f*lends
‘]': ved & genoral Insurance l:tnt‘! In ‘g‘lt ll'::;’
41l write policies on all kinds of town and farm
smrly.inmndlng Uve stock. Also mpeois] A ced.
entCompany for roadsters and breeding stock.

Only reliabl
m“?“ hml? dﬁ’c‘?"n'" represented. Your pat-

Oficein Geo. Baum’s Harness Shop,
NAPOLEON, O,

J. Overmeyer,

PRACTICAL HORSESHOER

Olinto n Street , Napoleon, Ohlo.
Established

C. E. REYNOLDS’
Land and Insurance Office

NAPOLEON,K OHIO.

MONEY TO LOAN |

Insumsof§l,000and npwards on Bycara’time,

————
Alno, fire,lifs andaceldentinsnrance.

Alllossen prompily sdjusted.
Noloss ever contested in thisagency.

Officeover Henry Meyer'sclothingstore, opp
OourtHonse,Napoleon .Ohio,

[HIESEN & HILDRED,

~——Mannfactus 8re0f——

Doors, Sash and Blinds,
Moldings, Window
and Door Frames,

Scroll Sawing & Turning,

Infactallwoodworktocomplete sb
nleurn uilding. Alie

Lumber, Lath, Shingles, Lime,
Cement,

PlasterandPlasteriogHalr Lump Salt f
Ouil.endnunux’.lnci.ﬁt xi’ep!m}'.'iﬁ’.’...
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